} 


AF 
“if 


on ) 
a \ 
4 , 
Lf 


- 
/ 5 


1914, 
10 CENTSY 
\<5 


NOVEMBER 


PRICE 


x 


\ 





RMANY" 


G E 


IN 


MAID 























— 2 


Bye Baby Bunting, 
Papa’s gone a hunting 
For the new GEM DAMASKEENE, 


To shave himself both quick and clean. 












* * a | 
_ A Friend in Need—A Friend Indeed | 
Buy a GEM DAMASKEENE RAZOR and have it handy—you'll | 
| need it most when you least expect it. The GEM means shaving com- 
| fort—all difficulties solved—try it ten days and 


if you are not convinced, return razor to your 
dealer and get your dollar—we stand behind 


the dealer. 
buys the GEM DAMASKEENE 
$ 00 Razor Outfit complete in gen- 













uine leather case, together with 
7 GEM DAMASKEENE Blades 


and extra stropping handles. 


ALL LIVE DEALERS 
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NEW YORK | 


CANADIAN BRANCH | 


_ | 
GEM CUTLERY COMPANY, | 


591 ST. CATHERINE ST., W., MONTREAL 
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HE Hotel McAlpin wishes to make public 
statement that despite the fact the Kuropean 
War has caused an advance in food prices and de- 
spite the fact that many hotels and restaurants in 
New York are said to have increased their prices. 


ER tp 











—the notably moderate tariffs in all departments of the hotel, 
which have served to emphasize the unique excellence of its 
accommodations, food and service, will continue to prevail. 


HOTEL MALPIN 


watson Broadway & 34% St. New York 
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Are You Speedy? _ 
If so, you will find something 0 
| next week’s front cover of JUDGE 


which is “ Not So Slow!” 
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As to Osculation 


QO THESE DOCTORS! Oneof them, 

a gentleman with the soul-warming 
name of Snow, who, we are informed, is 
the general secretary of a health society 
somewhere, tells us that osculation— 








which is Bostonese for kissing—should be 
utterly abandoned, unless little squares 
of tissue paper, previously subjected to 
a bath in a sanitary solution, are placed 
over the mouths of kisser and kissee as a 
preventive of disease. 

We do not know what the doctor pro- 
poses to call these sterilized saluta- 
tions, or how far his propaganda is 
going to be accepted by proper and 
improper geese; but our imagination 
is not strong enough to foresee the 
day when druggists will issue little 
books of kisserette papers for the 
amorously inclined, similar to those 
now provided by tobacconists for 
cigarette smokers. 

We fancy that, germ-laden or 
otherwise, the good old-fashioned, 
uninsulated, labial smack will con- 
tinue in vogue, in spite of the doc- 
tors. But if the matter is so im- 
portant in a sanitary sense as they 
would have us believe, and kissing 
is really a menace to health, why do 
not our medical scientificos devise 
some sort of an inoculation—or 
inosculation—as a preventive of 
trouble? 

Man is now inoculated for typhoid, 
with some success, we hear. Why 
not for what we might call osculoid? 
As well expect a water drinker to 
carry a germ strainer in his throat 
as ask a pair of lovers to strain 
their labial attentions at the su- 
preme moment of the entente cor- 
diale through any kind of an inter- 
vening substance. 

Pyramus tried to kiss Thisbe 


The jish—That’s a fluke! 


T O- R I 


through a stone wall, but that is the only 
concrete case on record where the system 
worked at all, and even at that it has not 
commended itself to lovers to any notice- 
able degree throughout the centuries that 
have elapsed since it was recorded. 


Brief Decisions 
THE apple crop for 1914 tots up to fifty 
million barrels. As an army core 
that’s some pippin! 


Many a soft word has turned out in the 
last analysis to be a dum-dum! 


The latest war news indicates numerous 
**checks’’ on both sides, but unfortunately 
none of them are certified. 





PISCATORIAL 


Try that over again. 


Be a sport ! 


Siku 


A kt & 


To Run or Not To Run? 


WHEN the lumberjacks, in the good 

old B. C. days, used to foregather 
in Tyre and Sidon at the end of a busy 
season to buy purple calico and red booze 
and get the odor of cedar out of their 








sensoria, the gentlemen who followed the 
profession of annexing travelers’ funds 
met the situation with the most modern 
methods. 

The flush and fragrant industrialists 
were pleasantly entertained and profitably 
detained by frequent cabaret attractions, 
of which the main feature, instead of 
the tango and the rag, were travel- 
ers’ stories, related by recognized 
experts. 

Many of these narratives be- 
came famous, extended from clime 
to clime and descended from age 
to age, but none was more popu- 
lar and renowned than that con- 
cerning Talos, the brass man of 
Crete. The gist of it was that 
Mr. Talos had a unique method of 
welcoming strangers to his island, 
in that he heated himself red-hot 
and clasped them with his long 
brass arms to his ardent brass bo- 
som. As a culinary experiment 
the operation, it was declared, was 
always successful and fatal. The 
recital begemmed many a black 
beard with many a boozy tear. 

And thus the knowledge became 
current, in the camps on Lebanon 
and in distant lands, that it is 
well to avoid the embrace of the 
red-hot man of brass. Might not 
most of us be safer and hap- 
pier for remembering this story, 
with its moral? Wouldn’t it bes 
pretty good one to recall when we 
are tempted by the open arms of 
designing men who try to persuade 
us to run for office? 
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Irate person—Oh! It's Scotti, is it? Well, I don’t care a whoop if it's him an’ his dog and his parrot an’ his man Friday, an’ 


the whole Swiss Family Robinson for chorus. 


WAH!’ came an ecstatic ex- 
clamation from Judge 
Anthony Banks, as he 
drove from the first tee. 
It was a beautiful stroke 
in every way, and the 
ball hurtled high and 
clean toward the first 
green. Angelica Banks 
watched her father’s 
drive with a disappointed grimace. She 
loved her dear old daddy as he appeared 
in his soft white shirt, khaki trousers, 
low shoes and rakish golfing cap; but she 
wanted so, so much to see his game fall 
off to-day ! 

She always came to the golf links with 
her father when she particularly wanted 
anything. She was an honest girl, was 
Angelica; all girls are honest, are they 
not? But she had a wisdom beyond her 
years—she knew her sire’s game! At 
home he was dignified, determined and 
certain of his own mind; on the links he 
was a weak and vacillating creature, prey 








Golf and a Girl © 
: By ROBERT C. McELRAVY = 
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to the idiosyncrasies of a bounding white 
ball. He would step from the club house 
a strong, self-reliant man, tee up his ball 
and bid good-by to any form of mental 
stablity till he came trailing in from the 
eighteenth hole. 

The first drive had been so clean that it 
seemed a single mashie stroke would an- 
swer for the approach. Angelica, carry- 
ing the bag, thoughtfully handed her 
father the proper club. A bit of turf 
splattered through the air as he made the 
swing. The ball slid off at an angle, but 
rolled well toward the green. 

“Oh! Oh! I’m slicing to-day, am I?’’ 
questioned the judge, squinting down the 
mashie shaft uneasily. 

Angelica heard this preliminary rumble 


It's got to stop! 


with secret enjoyment. A long putt fol- 
lowed, and a second short one plopped the 
ball into the hole. 

*“*Four!’’ said the judge crisply. ‘‘I 
usually make it in three!’’ 

The second drive had plenty of legs, 
but the ball landed in a tangle of weeds 
at the right. 

“There it goes!’’ wailed the judge. ‘‘I 
haven’t been in that mess for weeks! 
Why, oh, why should I land there to-day ?’’ 

He lost a stroke in the tall growth be- 
fore dislodging the ball. He also lost a 
little more of his temper. 

“I’m so poor to-day, so poor!’’ The 
judge never used profanity, save on ex- 
traordinary occasions, but he had a way 
of bearing down on small, every-day 
words which gave them a quite unusual 
significance. The second green was 
reached on the third stroke. One putt 
might have answered, but the ball rolled 
perversely about the rim of the hole and 
danced jauntily back upon the green. 

‘My, oh!’’ The judge looked weakly 





at Angelica. ‘‘Isn’t that the worst 
you ever saw?”’ 

The third drive showed considerable 
lack of confidence 
on the part of the 
driver. The bewil- 
dered ball came im- 
potently to earth, 
dashed wildly about 
the top of a small 
knoll, and finally 
snuggled closely up 
to an old rail fence 
which formed one 
of the sportiest haz- 
ards of the grounds. 

The judge spoke to the fence in ve- 
hement tones, an odd custom he had 
when the fever of the game was upon 
him. 

**So you’re there again, are you? 
I’m going to speak to the board of 
directors at the very next meeting 
and have you removed! Ponds and 
ditches and bunkers are all right, but 
no respectable golf grounds would stand 
for a rail fence!”’ 

‘“‘Herbert said he would come out 
for me this afternoon, father, after 
we finish the round,’’ mentioned An- 
gelica demurely. 

‘‘I can’t bother about Herbert now!’’ 
snapped the judge, lunging viciously with 
his mid-iron. The ball, rising to a gener- 
ous accompaniment of loose sand, struck 
the top rail and bounded back again. 








“Oh! Oh! I am most marvelously 
bad to-day! I shouldn’t have tried with 
that club!’’ 




















FOOLISH QUESTION 


She—Is it a secret society ? 
He—No. 


‘‘Herbert is going to try his first case 
next Tuesday.’’ 

The judge looked at his daughter and 
then at the ball. 

**Is he?’’ he cried, with a rageful snort. 
Simultaneously with the remark he let fly 
a second time with the mid-iron. The 
ball, instead of rising, dug down under 
the lower rail. 


Didn’t I tell you there were women in it? 


‘‘Now, oh! Now, oh!’’ crooned the 
judge, leaning weakly against the fence. 

‘‘Perhaps you can get at it better from 
this side,’’ suggested Angelica, stepping 
through an aperture in the fence. 

‘‘Yes, I might, dear. I might! Some 
people could get the ball from there very 
easily—but I don’t think I will.”’ 

But the ball finally became dislodged, 

and the fourth hole was eventually 








achieved. 

The next drive was a poor one, al- 
most as bad as the judge said it was. 

As her father’s choler rose, Angel- 
ica gained in good nature. She chat- 
tered continually of Herbert, exactly 
as though her father had not forbidden 
her to think of marriage for two whole 
years. But Angelica was very sure of 
herself for one so young and inex- 
perienced. 

Two ditches between the fifth and 
sixth holes ran the score up painfully. 
The judge was now a limp rag of a man 
and almost tottered as he prepared for 
the next drive. 

This was the fatal seventh. It was 
here that Angelica usually realized 
her heart’s desires. She had got a 
new hat on the slope of a small hill to 
the left and a ball gown down by the 





bunker. 





BETWEEN FRIENDS 


Mrs. Gaily—That horrid Mrs. Weatherby even hinted that I am indebted to the druggist for my complexion. 
I know positively that you always pay cash. 


Vrs. Fairly—The mean thing! 


At the right was a deep and treach- 
erous gully, with a small stream run- 
ning through it. Angelica prayed for 
the gully. She felt sorry for her sire, 

















NOT USED TO IT 





Nervous guest—| s-s-say, old chap, it we aren't g-g-going anywhere in particular, what's the idea of g-g-getting there so beastly early? 


no doubt—but she did want to marry 
Herbert, and that very soon! 

“Of course I’ll never get past ali those 
things to-day!’’ said 
the judge, swinging his 
driver recklessly. And, 
of course, he didn’t. 
The ball, jerking like 
a damaged aeroplane, 
did a few spiral dips 
and volplaned politely 
into the chasm. 

“IT knew it! I knew 
it!’ groaned the judge, moving off toward 
the gully. 

“‘Herbert wants to learn golf,’’ said 
Angelica, following. 

The ball gleamed up muddily from the 
bottom of the ditch. 

“Give me my niblick, Angelica!’’ com- 
manded the judge, eying it banefully. 

Angelica handed him the club. ‘‘How 
funny it is! What does it do?’’ 

The judge, lost to all things save one, 
Swung savagely upon- the wretched ball. 
The head of the niblick clove the wet 
earth half an inch above it! The ball lay 
untouched. 

“Oh, do you dig it out, father?’’ 





Bellowing madly, the judge jerked the 
club free and swung again with fierce 
abandon. Once more the niblick missed 
its mark. 

**Crickety, crickety!’’ ejaculated the 
judge, roused beyond all possible endur- 
ance, 

Her moment had come and Angelica 
spoke. 

‘‘Father, won’t you please let Herbert 
and me get married next month?’’ 

A third time the niblick crashed, and 
the ball jumped a foot and a half into 
more mud. 

‘*Won’t you, father, please?’’ 

The judge looked at his daughter with 
a strange, impersonal glare, exactly as 
he had done when he promised her the 
new hat and the ball gown. 

Angelica’s heart sang as she listened. 

‘*Yes, you can marry Herbert when you 
get good and ready! What I want is to 
get this devilish ball out of this gully!’’ 


There He Is! 


Highbrow—Have you ever bethought 
you of the superman? 

Lowboy—He’s the fellow they take on 
for the mob at the theater, isn’t he? 





Hotels disfigure the baggage—why not the clothes ? 








MY FOOT is swollen with the gout; if it were pounded with 

the knout, it couldn’t have more kirids of pain, and rem- 
edies are all in vain. But I could stand the torture well and 
bear my grief and seldom yell, if things did not conspire and 
scheme to hurt that foot and make me scream. 

Yea, things inanimate will plan to put the kibosh on a 
man, and when his mudhook makes him curse, they set 
to work to make it worse. 

I rise at night, with anguish bent, to seek the jim crow 
liniment supposed to ease my muscles torn, and which it 
eases—in a horn. I know just where the bottle stands, 
and there I steer, with groping hands; and then my sore 
foot goes, kerswat! against the corner of the cot. On 
one lame leg awhile I stand and hold the other in my 
hand, and quote the bards of ancient Greece and yell for 
firemen and police. 

The cot, a thing of wire and steel, of course, you'll 
say, can’t think or feel; and yet it left its proper stall, 
its humble place against the wall, to spoil that inoffensive 
toe and multiply my load of woe. 

Then, when the anguish quits a bit, and I’ve recovered 
from my fit, I start again, once more intent on getting 
that blamed liniment. I take three steps or maybe four, 
and then a chair slides up the floor, and so displays its 
nether limb that I shall kick the same with vim. I have 
ten toes, and I might kick with nine of them a chair— 
or brick—and not be much the worse for wear; alas! 
the sore one hits that chair! The one lone toe I’d fain 
protect gets in collision and is wrecked! 

1 fold my poor foot to my breast and rant around like 
all possessed, until. my wife leaves her repose and cools 
me with the garden hose. 

That chair, at ordinary times, would not descend to 
sordid crimes. It is a meek and humble stool that fol- 
lows up the golden rule; it tries to make the world more 
gay and scatters sunshine day by day. But when it saw 
that swollen scow, it had to take a fall, I trow. 

And everything around the shack will leave its place 
and jump the track to bruise that poor old hoof of mine, 
and so | sit here and repine. 

You know the truth of what I say, that things inani- 
mate will play the most perverse, outrageous pranks on 
one who’s shaky on his shanks; and if you don’t, just try 
the gout, and you will blamed soon find it out. 





The Ant and the Snail 


SNAIL saw an Ant go rushing by. 

‘‘Hey, my friend!’’ called the Snail. ‘‘I know what the 
trouble with you is. The whole trouble with you is that you 
walk too fast.’’ 

**Walk too fast! How can that be? 1 am going at my natu- 
ral gait. I like to get over the ground, I do.’’ 

‘*What’s the use of getting over the ground?’’ demanded 
the Snail. ‘‘You remind me of those foolish touring motorists 
who see everything and see nothing. My way is to go more 
slowly and consequently more thoroughly. I may not cover so 
much ground, but from what I do cover, I learn many important 
details which you entirely miss.”’ 

‘*That doesn’t follow at all. Alert of limb, alert of mind, 
you know. But what good are those details to you or to any 
one eise? By being alert, my opportunities are vastly increased 
in number. I can pick and choose to better advantage, and 
thus live a more abundant life.’’ 

‘* Abundant fiddlesticks!’’ exclaimed the Snail. ‘‘That’s cer- 
tainly rich! How could any one live an abundant life in an 
Anthill?’’ 

‘*Well, if you want to get into that,’’ began the Ant, ‘‘l 
must say’’—but by this time he was so far away that he could 
no longer be heard. —Ellis O. Jones. 


Not the Same 


‘*Poor old Jiggles—he has become a regu- 
lar shut-in, hasn’t he?’’ said Dubbleigh. 

‘‘No,’’ said Willaber. ‘‘He’s a shut-up. 
He’s got lockjaw.’’ 










REGRETS 
Agnes—Did he kiss you? Daisy—No. I'm afraid I struggled too hard. 




















A Judgment 


WE WORK by many methods, 
We go by rule and plan, 
To make the girl a woman 
And see the boy a man. 


But, ‘spite of all comparing, 
Conviction stands confessed: 
With hordes of better babies, 
There’s only one that’s best. 
—Charles Campbell Jones. 


Papa Had a Grouch 


Nel/ —Jack, dear, did you call on papa 
to-day? 

Jack —Sure I did, but he didn’t appear 
to enthuse very much over my visit. 

Nell—What did he say? 

Jack—Why, when I asked him for 
permission to press my suit, he simply 
answered, ‘‘Why don’t you send it toa 
tailor?’’ 


Question of Supplies 


‘So your daughter married that hand- 
some young poet who stopped with you 
last summer, eh, Farmer Hayrick?’’ 

“Yas. She married him.’’ 

“‘And she’s going to be very happy, 
of course?*’ 

“Wall, I dunno. 
erful appetite. ”’ 


Mandy’s got a pow- 
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A CONTRADICTION IN TERMS 


‘* Yes, my brother is running a stationery store.”’ 


** Impossible ! 


No one can run a stationary store."’ 








Her Decorations 


“ “W HOis that haughty-looking dark 
lady on the right?’’ 

‘That is Signora Juarez-Torreon-Va- 
ranza-Quilla, of Mexico.’’ 

‘‘And what are all those badges, but- 
tons and medals with which she is almost 
covered?’’ 

‘*Why, she’s a Daughter of Three Hun- 


? 


dred and Twenty-nine Revolutions! 


The Tax Dodger 


‘‘That fellow Jingleberry is a regular 
old tax dodger,’’ said Hinkley. 

‘*How so?’’ queried Slithers. 

‘‘Why, just to avoid paying for a war 
revenue check stamp, he settles all his 
bills in cash,’’ said Hinkley. 


More Truth Than Poetry 


The very snare which you prepare 
To make your adversary fall 

May be the trick by which Old Nick 
Gets you yourself, friend, after all! 


As Was Her Habit 
Guide -Yes, this chapel goes back to 
Henry VIII. 
Touring young woman shopper—I sup- 
pose, then, you just got it on approval, 
did you? 


Maxims from the Japanese 


PEAK of philosophy to a woman, and 
she may not understand the philoso- 
phy any more than thou dost, but she un- 
derstandeth thee. 
j My son, if a woman 
frown, flee; but return 
quickly, for she may 
smile. 

My son, until thou 
understand women, 
thou knowest not any- 
thing. Moreover, my 
son, no man knoweth 
anything. 

If thine heart, according to its nature, 
fluttereth forth in spring, restrain it not; 
it will return to thee ere the winter. 

And finally, my son, if a man writes 
maxims, avoid him; for he and they are 
both idle. 





—Granville Trace. 


Horrible Examples 


Ted—A genius very seldom amounts to 
anything outside his own particular field. 

Ned— That’s so. Chaucer couldn’t 
spell, while Shakespeare’s handwriting 
was about the limit. 


Down to Date 


Jones—I saw a brand-new contortion 
act yesterday. 

Green—What was it? 

Jones—A lady in a hobble skirt trying 
to listen to her ankle watch. 


WHY DON’T 


Aunt Nancy—What a terrible thing this war is. 
Aunt Hannah—It ought to be put a stop to. 








Both Right 


NE day,’’ related 
é¢ ’ 
O little Lester 


Livermore, “I was 
walking around on my 
hands, and the minister 
was in the parlor, and I 
didn’t know it. Aunt 
Frettie slipped out and 
told me she wouldn’t do 
that when the pastor 
was there, and I said 
I wouldn’t, neither, if 
I was her, b’cuz it 
wouldn’t look right.”’ 


A Liberator 


**Ancestor of yours?’’ 

‘*Portrait of Bellamy 
Bismuth. His patriotic 
leadership in the strug- 
gle of 1915 made it pos- 
sible for freemen to 
wear straw hats in Oc- 
tober whenever the 
weather is warm.”’ 








His Achievement 


‘“‘When Lester K. 
Smart was ten years 
old,"”?’ related Uncle 
Fogy, ‘“‘he declaimed 
sonorous selections on 
Friday afternoons at school with so much 
ease and zest that his doting mother 





THEY? 


Why doesn’t someone write to the paper about it ? 


ay 
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ALL ALIKE 


Holder—Just look at that silly gaving crowd ! 
Skolder—The idle curiosity of the masses makes me tircd. 
go and see what the fools are rubbering at 


Let's 


fondly fancied that he would be President 
some day. By the time he was twenty, 
he was debating at the literary societies 
with such facility and volume that I didn’t 
see how he could possibly escape being 
sent to the Legislature. But, instead of 
either fate, he used his spellbinding pow- 
ers to such excellent purpose that he mar- 
ried a wealthy girl and settled down on 
her father to be a professional son-in-law 
for the rest of his life.”’ 


Witchcraft 


HIS world is made a witchcraft place 
Through gazing on a woman’s face. 


Now ’tis her smile whose sorcery 
Turns all my thoughts to melody; 


Now ’tis her frown, that comes and goes, 
That makes my day a page of prose; 


And now her laugh or just a word 
That of my heart makes wild a bird. 


Some day, perhaps, a kiss of hers 
Will lift from my dumb life the curse 


Of longing, inarticulate, 
That keeps me sad and celibate. 


—Madison Cawein. 


Figured Out 
one 


‘*You say he’s a single-minded chap: 
‘*He’s continually looking out for num- 
ber one!’’ 








The Family Man 
WHEN for my flock I purchase lids— 
I 


always advertise for bids— 
And see how much they cost, by thunder! 
Old Hydra 
headless wonder! 


Seems a 


And when I'd glove 
them—I declare, 

The total gets my goat 
for fair! 

Those glove men in such 
debt ensnare us, 

I think each child is a 
Briarus! 





But when in shoon I would insert them, 

For fear the winter frost might hurt them, 

The mammoth clot of kale I need 

Makes each one seem a centipede! 
—NStrickland Gillilan, 


A Future Dyspeptic 


Kind lady—Is something hurting your 
little brother and making him cry? 


Little girl—No’m. It’s just a habit 
with him. I ain’t never seen nobody 


look on the dark side o’ life like he does. 


Y ankee-doodle-doo-oo 


“‘He’s a patriotic poultry raiser.”’ 
**How’s that?’’ 
‘*Has Rhode Island Reds, White Wyan- 


dottes and Blue Piymouth Rocks.’’ 








BEREFOR E MAN 


Wouldn't Siand for It 
‘e How IS your husband?’’ asked Mrs. 


Wells of her colored washwoman. 
‘*Porely, mighty porely, ma’am. He’s 
laid up with a misery in his back, but he 
mighty glad it ain’t no tooth- 
He never could stand toothache.’’ 
‘“‘Too bad!’’ sympathized the lady. 
‘‘Did the clothes fit him that my husband 


, 
says he’s 


ache. 


9? 


sent over: 
‘‘No’m,”’ was the regretful reply. 
‘‘No’m, they didn’t. They was too big. 
He had to gib them to his brother Eph. 
He was mighty glad they fit Eph, though.’’ 
‘“‘Dear me! I’m sorry the clothes did 
not fit him. Has he worked any lately?’’ 
*“*No’m, he ain’t. ’Pears like he cain’t 
get no work. Says he’s glad, though, 
that times is gettin’ better. 
‘*‘Well, I declare!’’ said Mrs. Wells, 
greatly interested. ‘‘Your husband must 
be a regular optimist !’’ 
‘*“No, he ain’t!’’ denied Aunt 
Matty indignantly. ‘‘He’s a Methodist, 
an’ if he was to jine any of them new- 


” 


indeed, 


” 


fangled religions, 1’d get a divorce. 


Indorsed 


‘*Does she approve of cosmetics? 


” 


‘*She seems to lend countenance to them 
ane 


so far as I ean see! 





es 


Basis for Exchange 


EK HAD 4a drove of dispirited steeds 
and paused to give them a much 
needed rest. 
and looked them over casually. 
‘*Want a horse?”’ 
‘‘Guess not.”’ 
“*T’ll take it out in goods,’’ said the 
**T’ll take it out in tobacco, in 


The storekeeper came out 


stranger. 
fact.’’ 
‘“‘Might do some business along those 
lines,’’ responded the storekeeper, ‘‘if we 
kin agree on a basis.”’ 
‘‘What’s your basis?’’ 
‘“‘Well, I'll trade with you, 
plug.’’ 


plug fer 


Maybe So 


Some folks I know will stretch the truth; 
But, then, perhaps they've found 
There’s little of it in the world, 
And they want that to go round. 


An Important Point 


A city girl was taking a course in 
Agricultural College. After a lecture 
on ‘‘How To Increase the Milk Flow,”’ 
she rose for a question. 

‘*How long,’’ she blushingly inquired, 
beat a cow before she will 


**must one 


DLAs 


give whipped cream? 











Passing 


ce HE WAR AND AMERICA,”’ by Hugo Miinsterberg. A 

half-shot projectile aimed at the American people and 
dedicated ‘‘to all lovers of fair play,’’ among whom the German- 
Harvard anatomist of men and nations would presumably include 
the Belgians. From a psychologist the book is a strangely in- 
ept example of applied psychology and logic. 


«« WOR THE ALLINSON HONOR,”’ by Harold Bindloss. One 
of those novels in which the hero begins with tea in an 

English garden as preliminary to finding himself in Canadian 

snow and hot water, and Geraldine in his arms on the last page. 


‘ «HOW GERMANY MAKES WAR,”’ by Friedrich von Bern- 
hardi. In this carefully worked out treatise on the why 
and howitzer of the Kaiser’s vast fighting organization, General 
Bernhardi shows how Germany has long been preparing men, 
guns and excuses for the glory of German commerce, German 
world power, German Kultur, German colonies, German alles. 





Judgo’s 


Between Covers 


By ROBERT MOUNTSIER 


Sentences 


«« FROM DUBLIN TO CHICAGO,” by G. A. Birmingham. 

After taking notes, drinks and dollars among us, Canon 
Hannay returns us his impressions of folk and things American, 
including our wives, cocktails, bathtubs and front porches. The 
Irish in him is gently and deftly employed to avoid arousing 
the Irish in us. 


«« RYE-WAYS,”’ by Robert Hichens. A collection of nine 

stories, whose shuddersome weirdness is derived from 
natural and supernatural happenings in the British Isles and 
northern Africa. They were written in the author’s younger 
days, without regard for the nerves of his readers then or now. 


oe THE NEW CLARION,” by Will N. Harben. Another 

story from the hearts of Will Harben and his Georgia 
folks, in which humor, love and pathos sort o’ git yore heart 
oddly interested in Southern beauties, tobacco-chewing women, 
moonshine and murder. 





O-DAY I am going to preach a sermon, but—please keep 

your seats—it is going to be a popular sermon, because, 

firstly, it will be short; and, secondly, the subject is ‘*‘Sex 
Novels, Old and New.”’ 

Pray—not for the souls of those 
who have written and read them—but 
pray believe my purpose is not to 
shout with those who muck-rake the 
magazines for printing muck now that 
they are no longer raking it. I 
would not add to the present-day 
magazine editor’s burdens by thrust- 
ing the entire blame for the sex story 
on his overweighted shoulders. Did 
not the worthy Isaac Watts, who tried 
to effect a corner in hymn numbers 
in his numberless popular songs, re- 
fer one Sunday morning in 1725 toa 
contemporary ‘‘poet of the town’’ 
who had uttered this complaint: 














It is the unexhausted magazine 

That stocks the land with vanity 
and sin, 

Undoing readers old and young; 

And many hundred souls are now 
unblest 

Which else had dy’d in peace and 
found eternal rest. 








Here's blame enough. Who was 
the very devil of a writer against 
whom the good Isaac launched the 
poet’s lines? None other than Daniel 
Defoe, magazine editor and the au- 
thor of ‘‘The Fortunes and Misfor- 





HUGO MUNSTERBERG 


tunes of Moll Flanders’’ and ‘‘The Fortunate Mistress, Lady 
Roxana.’’ Defoe had read Boccaccio and naughty Tom Dekker, 
but he had never even heard of Elinor Glyn, Victoria Cross and 
Robert W. Chambers. In those days novels were written by 
men for men; to-day they are written 
by men for women and by women 
formen. Defoe, Fielding and Sterne 
had no conception of the hoards of 
gold in milady’s boudoir and kitchen; 
demonstration of these riches awaited 
Dickens and Chambers, whose names 
may be coupled as those of the world’s 
most successful serialists. 

Mr. Chambers’s new ex-magazine 
novel, ‘‘The Hidden Children,’’ seems 
to indicate that he has suffered from 
remorse over the sins committed by 
certain of his characters in recent 
years, or perhaps he has seen the 
tired public eye roving from the page 
of the sex novel. In ‘‘The Hidden 
Children’’ he has gone back to his 
first love. His heroine temporarily 
takes the ‘‘man’”’ out of romance and 
attempts to travel incognito through 
a novel of the American Revolution. 
But blood is thicker than water, for 
she is caught with the goods on when 
she takes off her leather stockings, 
etc., and goes in bathing. Asa lat 
ter-day Chambers heroine, even 
though a saint, she could not pass by 
such an opportunity for display. 
Besides, she may have wished to 
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remove the dust of history that Mr. Chambers allows to 
settle upon her here and there. Taking it from begin- 
ning to end, or the other way around if you like to read 
the last page first, ‘‘The Hidden Children’”’ 
is, for its author, a step backward in the 
right direction. 

Alas! Victoria Cross—she really isn’t, 
for her V. C. is only the self-decoration of 
a British armyofficer’sdaughter—has failed 
to see the errors of ker own and her hero- 
ines’ ways. Hilda, of ‘‘Hilda against the 
World,’’ not only has sea-blue eyes, ASolian 
harp voice, white ivory column throat, 
delicate vine hair, but she possesses dark 
tawny-brown eyebrows and sloping, supple, 
sinuous curves. Colonel Roland West has an insane wife 
and a consuming, overwhelming, without-you-I-will-kill- 
myself desire. A first-class ticket to Lake Como, and 
then, ‘‘My sweet.’’ Time flies, time drags. 

Personally I do not insist upon the canonical order 




















of Sunday-school stories—1, Love; 2, Wedding bells; 
3, Babies—but if these phenomena are to be varied, I 
want the psychical chemio-taxis of Nature's love-mak- 
ing with Juliets and Romeos, Hildas and Rolands, to be 
morally natural rather than immorally cultivated. I 
immeasurably prefer the sex stories of Pycraft’s ‘‘Courtship of 
Wild Animals’’ to hothouse novels addressed to a taste as arti- 
ficially created. Sex, if writers of sex fiction only knew it, is 
an even more wonderful thing in man than in ants and apes. 


A Shattered Romance 


“So Stumpleigh didn’t marry that telephone girl, after all,’’ 
said Wiggies. 

*“No,’’ said Hickenlooper. ‘‘She was too flirtatious. 
paid no attention to Stumpleizh’s ring, so they rung off.’’ 


She 





INDUCEMENT 
You have one of the most dangerous turns in 
the road right at your door. 


AN 
Real estate agent—Here’s where you ought to locate, doctor. 


WIDENING THE BREACH 


Cynthia—Gladys says she is ready to make up if you are. 
Maud—lI'd be ready to make up, too, if I had a complexion as muddy as hers. 


Next! 


As’ THE alphabetic system seems to be applied to the nam- 

ing of styles of dress, it is fair to suppose that the pres- 
ent V style neck of ladies’ dresses will be followed by the 
succeeding letter—the W style. 


Out of Consideration for Father 


Teacher (sternly)—Well, William, did you tell your father 
what a naughty boy you were yesterday? 

William — No’m, teacher. Poor 
father wasn’t feeling well last night, 
and I didn’t have the heart. 


Compensation 


The wind which stirs the fretting dust 
Blows up the soothing rain. 

There is no evil all unjust, 
Nor any good all gain. 


Particular 


Harry—Gertrude’s parents are very 
particular about her moral education. 

Harriet—In what way? 

Harry—iIn every way. In school 
last week they wanted the teacher to 
excuse her from improper fractions. 


A Wise Girl 


**Ah, Marie,’’ said the ardent young 
billionaire, ‘‘I love you more than 
tongue can tell !’’ 

**Good work !’’ replied the demure lit- 
tle chorus girl. ‘‘Put it in writing, 
Sydney. I’d rather have it down in 
black and white, anyhow.”’ 


A Voluntary Risk 


She negligently laid her face 
Near his explosive kisses; hence 
Arcse this comment on the case: 
‘‘Contributory negligence.”’ 














JUST THE SAME 
N DAYS of old, athletic chaps 


Won women’s smiles, and trophies, too, 
In jousting tourneys, and perhaps 
In just the ways that men now do. 


For though the world wags on its way, 
Improving always, as some claim, 
Brawn fascinates the fair to-day 


And sweeps the paths that lead to fame. 
—J. A. Waldron. 














THE MODERN WOMAN 


Mustard and Cress 
By ETHEL R. PEYSER 
Her Groove 
SHE WANTED to ‘‘do’’ something. 
(Ah!) 


“DO”’ with a halo. 

‘“‘Something’’ with a halo! 
Because some of her friends 
things’’ and she was very lonesome. 

Her Father wanted her to ‘‘DO SOME- 


**did 


THING.’’ 

Her Mother wanted her to ‘‘DO SOME- 
THING.’’ 

Her Brother wanted her to ‘‘DO SOME- 
THING.’’ 

But . . . none of them had the least 


idea what she could do, much less ‘‘DO.’’ 

Because They had all co-operated with 
her to make her money do all the doing 
for her. 

One day she happened to lunch 
with a ‘‘Doer’’ who wore the 
coveted halo (mentioned above). 

“‘Oh,’’ said She to the Doer, 
‘“‘what shall I do? I want to do 
something, and I don’t know how 
to get started.”’ 

“*Go,’’ hastily replied the Doer, 
in her anxiety to get the Hopeless 
Case off her hands, 

“Go to my good friend, the 
Woman Editor. She can advise 
just such a one as you.’”’ 

So, contrary to tradition, she 
took the a‘ivice of her friend—the 
Doer—and went on awed tiptoes 
to see the Woman Editor, 

Who sat among clanging-type- 
writers, piles of mussed manu- 
scripts and dirty originals, but 

Brandishing a smile. 

Woman editor—Good-morning! 
can I do for you? 

Hopeless case—Tell me what can I ‘‘do’’? 

Woman editor (as if reciting the board- 
ing-house menu )—Have you had any train- 
ing, ever held any job, can you sew, cook 
or keep house or write? 

Hopeless case—Why, no! 

Woman editor—Can you read well? 

Hopeless case—No. I bought a type- 
writer two years ago, in order to read my 
own writing, and—— 

Woman editor (grasping at a straw)— 
Well, then, you can type? 

Hopeless case—No; I never could mas- 
ter it. 

Woman editor—Can you paint? 

Hopeless case—No; I’m color-blind. 

Woman editor (brightening)—Oh, then 
I would prescribe interior decoration for 
your job! 


What 






The vote is neither male nor female. 


Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 
N CANADA no man can enlist for the 
war without the written consent of 
his wife; but if he stays at home, the 
law allows him to do anything he pleases 
without her consent. 


The Legislature of the Transvaal gave 
women the right to sit in municipal coun- 
cils and vote for school boards, and the 
National Parliament of South Africa ve- 
toed the law. They’d better go to Aus- 
tralia and take a few lessons in justice to 
women. 


The International Woman Suffrage Al- 
liance made a contract with the London 
Motor Bus Company, to display a poster 
showing the infant mortality in New 
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AN OBJECT LESSON FOR THE MAN WHO NEEDS IT 
It is a convenience. 


Zealand, where women vote, to be 66 per 
1,000, and in Great Britain, where they 
cannot vote, to be 116 per 1,000. The 
police commissioner ordered it out, on 
the ground that it was ‘‘political.’’ The 
suffragists have always said that politics 
was in the milk supply and the milk saved 
or killed the babies, but this is the first 
recognition of that fact by the British 
government. 
0 
Laws in North Dakota and Nebraska 
now allow votes to be sent by mail. If 
the suffrage amendments pass out there, 
this will be a great boon to those poor, 
feeble women who are not physically able 
to drop a ballot in the box; but how are 
they going to get the strength to drop 
one in the post-office? 


Amherst College is to establish a chair 
of common sense. Great pity that col- 
lege isn’t co-educational ! 


Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
Popular Songs of Suffrage 
**Sordid Nellic’’ 

‘ ‘C4, WHY do you the ballot seek, 

Since chivalry will flee, 

For when the voting booth you deck, 
Man ne’er will wait on thee?’’ 

So asked a youth of Nellie fair, 

The working girl with golden hair. 

And then, with kindling eye, 

She thus did make reply: 


CHORUS 
**T’ll smile when man steps on my feet, 
Or keeps his hat on when we meet, 
Or lets me ride strung to a strap, 
Or when I chatter takes a nap, 
Or never picks my hanky up, 
And makes me pay whene’er I sup, 
If only at the booth I may 
Have something quite direct to say 
About my pay and working day, 
About the laws I must obey. 
For little things I do not care,’’ 
Said Nellie of the golden hair. 


A Young Farmetess 
ORA PATTERSON, of Cald- 
well, Kansas, received per- 
mission from her father last fall 
to raise wheat on four acres of 
his land. Doing all the work her- 
self, except the cutting and thrash- 
ing, the young farmeress produced 
wheat that averaged forty-seven 
bushels to the acre—the best yield 
in that part of Kansas. Cora and 
Nature seem to make a good 
team in farming. And this 
achievement may rouse other girls 
basely to eschew the drudgery of 
indoor service for occupations that go on 
to the accompaniment of sighing breezes 
and lilting bird songs. 


Peaks and Pedagogues 

ISS JOBE, a teacher in the Normal 
College of New York, has distin- 
guished herself by climbing eight thou- 
sand feet up to the icy peak of a moun- 
tain in the Canadian Rockies. Many a 
gentleman of spindly proportions, reading 
of this exploit, will lift up his tenor 
tones to denounce such physical vigor and 
mental initiative in a mere woman. But 
let him console himself with the soothing 
afterthought that it was not because of 
huskiness she did it, but because woman 
has always been considered rather peaked, 
and so has a natural affinity with peaks. 


Both political parties in New York have 
recommended the submission of a constitu- 
tional amendment for equal suffrage. 
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An Orchid Moment! 


She—Oh, do be keerful! You trod 
right on me corns! 

He—Sorry! Why do you grow such 
things? 

She—I grows ’em for a ’obby, like as 
some grows horchids and such.—Sketch 
(London). 


What She Thought 
‘*What do you think, Magda—shall I 
deliver my address on ‘The Ideal Wife’ 
just as I’ve written it?’’ 
**Certainly not! You must rewrite it. 
I can’t see that it fits me at all.’’—Meg- 
gendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 





A Gentle Suggestion 


Mrs. Henpeck—\s there any difference, 
Theodore, do you know, between a fort 
and a fortress? 

Mr. Henpeck—I should imagine a for- 
tress, my love, would be harder to silence! 
—London Opinion. 


Oversea Humor 








Embarrassing 


“Mesdames et messieurs. je m'excuse et vous prie 
de revenir jeudi prochain. Je ne sais pas ma con- 
férence par coeur et j'ai oublié le manuscrit dans 
omnibus, en venant.” 


‘*Ladies and gentlemen, I apologize and 
beg you to come back next Thursday. I 
don’t know my lecture by heart and left 
the manuscript in the omnibus.’’—L’ J/lus- 
tration (Paris). 


Lost 
Suffragette (on a trip to the Academy) 
—Guard, guard, back the train! 
Guard—W hat’s the matter mum? 
Suffragette—I can’t find my hatchet! I 
must have dropped it on the line.—Lon- 
don News. 
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Copyright. Flieqende Riaetter 
Adoration 


Brautigam (zu der arg erkilteten Braut)—Sogar 
dein Husten klingt melodisch, Liebste. Stundne 
lang kénnte ich dir zuhéren! 


Bridegroom (to the bride, who has got 
an awful cold)--Even your coughing 
sounds melodious, beloved! I could listen 
to you for hours!—Fliegende Blaetter 
(Munich). 




















Behind the Scenes 


El primer aoctor—La orba de usted, querido don 
Cenén. no ha sido del agrado del puiblico: es muy 
larga, seria conveniente hacerla algunos cortes. 

El autor—Cree usted que, prescindiendo de 
algunas escenas? 

El primer actorv—Indudable! Sobre todo si se 
suprimen los tres actos! 

Leading actor—Your play, dear Don 
Cen6én, did not please the audience. It is 
too long. It should be cut somewhat. 

Author—Do you think that by taking 
off some scenes—— 

Leading actor— Doubtless ! Especially 
if all the acts are suppressed !—Blanco y 
Negro (Madrid). 





Luck 


Optimist (who has just been struck by 
a passing motor car)—Glory be! If this 
isn’t a piece o’ luck! Sure, ’tis the doc- 
thor himself that’s in ut!—Punch (Lon- 
don). 
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What's Not in Washington 


Things That Might Have Taken Place in the 
Nation’s Capital, but Haven't 
By FRANCIS X. OSWALD 
Washington Correspondent of JUDGE 
(Special Di<pa'ch to ~UDGE) 

WasHINGTON, D. C., November 7, 1914 

A’ LAST a real use has been found for 

the street carsof Washington. It may 
prove similarly valuable in other cities 
that are blessed as Washington is with 
occasional remnants of antediluvian meth- 
ods of transportation. For many of 
Washington’s street cars have long since 
outlived their usefulness. A new coat of 
paint, however, and occasionally an extra 
strap or two have always made them ap- 
parently seaworthy again. 

Some of them date back to the days 
when the British burned Washington in 
1814. Oh, that they had burned these 
cars instead! But they did not. Since 
then these arks of ancient days have been 
in constant service and are even pointed 
out now with pride as splendid examples 
of practical conservation. That people 
should pay real money to ride in them has 
always been a strange phenomenon of 
human nature. Yet even congressmen 
patronize them, which accounts in a large 
measure for the reluctance with which 
* the average statesman pries himself loose 
from his Washington duties to fix his 
fences at home. 

But now all that is to be changed. The 
old rattle-traps are finally to serve a use- 
ful purpose. They are to be distributed 
among the museums of the country as ex- 
amples of the oldest known forms of 
American transportation. To each mem- 
ber of the Senate will be allotted two 
cars, and to each member of the House of 
Representatives one. . They are to send 
these to museums in their respective dis- 
tricts. With each car will goa history of 
its service. Those which were brought 
to the United States as trophies of the 
capture of Mexico City in the first Mexi- 
can war will be given to the States which 
were added to the United States as a re- 
sult of those hostilities. The first choice 
will be given to Texas. One particularly 
decrepit vehicle dates back to the Tripoli- 
tan war and was shipped to this country 
by Decatur as a sample of African enter- 
prise of the first years of the nineteenth 
century. Instead of putting it into a 
museum, a thrifty Yankee administration 
put it to work. And it has been thump- 
ing around on the rails ever since. An- 
other specimen was sent to the United 
States in 1801 by the Fiji Islanders as a 
special gift to President John Adams. It, 
too, was given a place of honor in our 
Street-car system and has had no vacation. 

Cities desiring specimens of these cars 
must apply to their respective members 
of Congress. 

T never had a broken heart 

(I’ve always been a shy one). 
T hear they’re splendid for one’s art. 
I'd really like to try one. 














How the Public Profits 


By Telephone Improvements 


Here is a big fact in the telephone progress of this country: 
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One Policy 








One System 


Hand in hand with inventions and devel- 
opments which have improved the service 
many fold have come operating economies 
that have greatly cut its cost. 


To appreciate these betterments and their 
resulting economies, consider a few ex- 
amples: 


Your present telephone instrument had 
seventy-two ancestors; it is better and 
cheaper than any of them. 


Time was when a switchboard required a 
room full of boys to handle the calls of a 
few hundred subscribers. Today, two or 
three girls will serve a greater number with- 
out confusion and very much more promptly. 


A three-inch underground cable now car- 
ries as many as eight hundred wires. If 
strung in the old way, these would require 
four sets of poles, each with twenty cross 
arms—a congestion utterly prohibitive in 
city streets. 


These are some of the familiar improve- 
ments. They have saved tens of millions of 
dollars. But those which have had the most 
radical effect, resulting in the largest econo- 
mies and putting the telephone within every- 
one’s reach, are too technical to describe 
here. And their value can no more be 
estimated than can the value of the invention 
of the automobile. 


This progress in economy, as well as in 
service, has given the United States the Bell 
System with about ten times as many tele- 
phones, proportionate to the population, as 
in all Europe. 


TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


Universal Service 





Drunkenness 
And Drug Using 
Can Be Overcome 


Our treatment has stood 
the test of thirty-five years 
and benefitted half a million. 
Does not nauseate. Only medi- 
cal experts allowed to give the 
remedies in our own institutions. 


th Keeley 
‘Treatment, 


Successful 
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Years 





FOR INFORMATION 
WRITE TO FOLLOW- 
ING KEELEY INSTITUTES: 


Pittsburg, Pa.. 4246 Fifth Ave. 
Philadelphia, Pa., 812 N. Broad St. 
San Francisco, Cal., Douglas % 
Los Angeles, Cal., Marsh-Strong Bldg. 
Oklahoma City, Okla., 918 N. Stiles St, 
Birmingham, Ala. 
Hot Springs, Ark. 
Atlanta, Ga. 
Dwight, Ill. 
Marion, Ind. 
Plainfield, Ind. 
Crab Orchard, Ky. 
Salt Lake City, Utah 
Guatemala City, Guat. 
London, 


Columbia, S. C. 
Dallas, Texas 
Seattle, Wash. 
one, oe 
innipeg, Man. 
Puel Mexico 








Every Married Couple 
and all who contemplate marriage 


Should Own 


this complete informative book 
“The Science of a 


e ” 
New Life 
By JOHN COWAN, M. D. 
Endorsed and recommended by fore- 
most medical and religious critics 
throughout the U. S. Unfolds the 
secrets of married happiness, so often 
revealed too late! No book like it to be 
had at the price. We can only givea 
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The peguiee Brice te book is not meant for children. (Agents 
nm orger 


wanted) 

Marriage and Its Advantages. Age at Which 
to Marry. Law of Choice. Love Analysed. Quali- 
ties One Should Avoid in Choosing. Anatomy of 
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herheods as possible 





we will, for a limited 


time, send one copy Reproduction. Amativeness : Continence. Chil 
nd o 

’ A dren, Genius. 

only to any reader o Conception. Pregnancy. Confinement. Nure- 


thie Magazine, post- 
paid, upon re- 
ceipt of $2.00 


ing How a Happy Married Life is Secured 





table of contents mailed FREE. 





J.S. Ogilvie Publishing Co., Sh." 9".t%f 





Pears’ 


Pears’ Soap is made in a 
clean, sun-flooded factory; then 
stored a full year in a dry, airy 
place, before coming to you. 

Is it such a wonder it lasts 
so long? 


Established in 1789. 


Descriptive circular giving full and complete 
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Caricature. 





by the ZIM’S Cor- 


System. Cartooning, 
Comic Art and 
Send 
4c in stamps for in- 
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Stand acid and fire diamond t 


will cut glass. 


"i x77 YEARS, formation. Box R, 
eee Horseheads, N. Y. 
SAE vumonos 


est, 


So hard they easily scratch a file ancl 
Brilliancy guaran- 


Alt teed 25 years. Moumredin ]4k solid gold 


arges prepaid. 


diamond mountings. Seethem before pay- 
ing. — ill send you any style ring. pin or stad for 
No money in advance, 


oney refunded if not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 


WHITE 


Cortez CGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST | 


Va : PE VEN BS 
Ty 
ba.) 
s 
20°, Down, 10°, Per Month 
With every 
certificate guaranteeing it and 
take it back any full price, in ex 
change for a larger stone. If your purchase 
better value than your dealer can 
return it and we will refund your 
Goods forwarded prepaid for exam- 
ination. Write for latest catalog 


J.M. LYON & CO., Established 1843 


71-73 Nassau Street, New York 


Diamond we give a written 


agreeing fo 
time at 


mw not 
furnish, 
money 





VALLEY GEM co., 773 Wel Wabin Blde., lndianapolie 








Apostrophe to a Golf Ball 


L’ ALLEGRO 
(Before driving) 
HAL. sprightly sphere! 

Thou tiny globule of distilled delight! 
Enthronéd there upon thy sandy mount, 
Thine alabaster coat without a stain, 
Unmarred, untouched, save where thy 

molder’s scutch 
Is blazoned—warrant of thy flawlessness. 
With all thy latent puissance, how still— 
How poiséd like an athlete at the start 
Thou waitest for the swift descending 
stroke 
To speed thee winging on thy glorious 
flight. 
Jove send thee straight and far, my orison 
Be thine; mayst pierce the circumam- 
bient air, 
Defying earth pull like an unskied star, 
Till all thy potency is spent. Afar, 
Then, unconcealéd on the grassy plain, 
Await the touch that sends thee to thy 
goal. 
IL PENSEROSO 
(Bunkered!) 


Oh, thrice accurst! 

Thou thing of shame and sin incarnate 
born! 

Unholy bauble loosed upon the earth 

By Asmodeus and his chortling crew— 

A djinn encompassing within thy walls 

To guide awry thy short, uncertain course ! 

Ha! Liest now entombed ’neath yonder 
brake, 

In gleeful triumph at thy sender’s plight! 

Thine erstwhile unsmirched cheek a cres- 
cent scar 

Now wears—a grinning mouth, foul- 
breathing taunts! 

Oh, Ishtar! Clothe me with thine artifice, 

To wreak reprisal on this mocking mite! 

Oh, Vulcan grim! Veuchsafe a cunning 
tool, 

Endued with power supernal to constrain 

Obedience to each titanic stroke; 

And yet, forsooth, ’twere vain such aid 
to seek. 

‘Lranscending hest of gods as well as men, 

Thou heedest but thine own satanic will. 

I execrate thee, instrument of woe! 


Thy name henceforth shall be Anathema! 
—R. G. Hunt, 


A Rash Wish Regretted 


Once when Strickland Gillilan was lec- 
turing at the home of ‘‘Tama Jim’’ Wil- 
son (Tama, Iowa), the afternoon was dark 
in the big Chautauqua pavilion, and the 
speaker was in almost total eclipse. 

‘‘Taffy’’ Sears, a fellow-lecturer, stand- 
ing near the back of the building, heard 
a lady whisper, 

‘‘My! I wish they’d turn on the foot- 
lights, so we could see his face !’’ 

Pretty soon the lights flashed up, she 
caught a good look at the homely and ex- 
pressionless mug of him, and she ex- 
claimed far more fervently, 

‘“‘My! I wish they’d turn out those 
footlights !’’ 





**Was he a good man?’’ 
*‘Oh, yes! Why, he lived so that his 
obituary was almost true!’’ 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that Abbott's 
Bitters be used in making it ; insures your getting the very 
best. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md (ADY) 


Masterly knowledge of ale brew- 5 
ing, gained by 128 years of ex- 


Ev 


at the head of the brew- 
ing industry of the 


perience, has placed 



























Judge— 





world. The proof is in 
every bottle. 


Keep a Supply at Home. 












All Havana Only 25° 


French’s superb Cuban Special. Filler of Havana leaves too short 
to use in the manufacture of our celebrated Juan del Rey brand of 
Havana cigars. Both filler and wrapperarethe purest Cuban grown tobacco 

thoroughly seasoned leaf Rich, mellow and exquis ite tropic 

avor. Five cigars in Spanish Cedar Box by parce! post prepaid direct to 
you for only 25c, silver or stamps. Limited introductory offer. Send today. 


FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. 44, Statesville, N. C. 
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Books—new fourth edition—**The Hair’’—its 
, physiology, anatomy, diseases and treatment—a scien- 
tific treatise published by H. Achershaug, M.M.D. (Norway), 
has made a great sensation. “Its wonderful results have 
astonished the medical profession.”—News. The Book, 
SWORKN STATEMENTS and doctors’ endorsements, is sent 
FREE on receipt of 6c. for postage, ete. Address the author 
H. J. Achershaug. M. M. D., 500—5th Ave., New York. 


The Happy Medium 


For Sale on all News-stands 


Xmas Gift Superb 
Moth- eel 
Proof 
Red 

Cedar 
15Days’ 


ree 
Trial 


How happy and grateful the 
woman or girl who becomes the proud 
Possessor of a Piedmont Southern Red Cedar 
Chest’ It is the gift that every wo manly heart longs 
for. Exquisitely beautiful Daintily fragrant. Won- 

derfully useful and economical. Practically everlasting. A Piedmest pr 
tects furs, woolens and plumes from moths, mice, dust and damp- Any 
Piedmont shipped on 15 days’ freetrial. Direct from factory at factory price® 
Freight prepaid. Write for 64 page catalog. Postpaid free. Write todat- 

PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST CO.. Dept. 18, STATESVILL 


























































An Authors Dilemma 


GUCcESSFUL authorship has penalties 

as well as rewards. A novelist whose 
works have been among best sellers for 
quite a period recently received an invi- 
tation to the wedding of a charming young 
woman, a daughter of wealth with a wide 
acquaintance among the elect of finance, 
literature and the other arts. This author 
felt obliged to give the bride some token 
worth while, but at the moment he felt 
poor, and cudgeled his brain in an effort 
to solve his problem. 

When an author cudgels his brain, some- 
thing is produced. This author had a 
beautiful souvenir book with blank pages, 
deckel-edged, sumptuously bound, and al- 
together inviting from the outside. 

“]T shall write a little story in this 
pook,”’ he said to himself, ‘‘and surely 
that should please her.”’ 

And he sat down and began his story, 
naturally taking great pains with his 
chirography. The story grew and grew. 
It developed and developed, as stories will 
unexpectedly expand and take on new 
elements even with the best-regulated 
authors; and as he wrote this author be- 
gan to like his tale far beyond any fore- 
seeing. When it was finished, he con- 
sidered it one of the best stories he had 
written, and a thought of its possibilities 
came to him. He showed it to a pub- 
lisher. 

“Why, that’s a corking story,’’ re- 
marked the publisher; ‘‘one of the best 
of its length you ever produced. I’ll give 
you five hundred dollars for it.’’ 

The author sent the charming bride a 
gift worth fifty dollars. 


A Mild Suggestion 


There was recently a very erudite lec- 
turer, who was almost as much noted for 
his unkempt appearance as he was for his 
erudition and eloquence. 

On one occasion he approached the local 
committeeman—who had never seen him 
before--and asked permission to change 
the topic of his lecture from the subject 
advertised to another one. The commit- 
teeman looked the stranger over interest- 
edly awhile, give his consent to the 
change desired and added, 

“By the way, if there’s anything else 
you'd like to change, we’ll be glad to wait 
awhile for you to do so.”’ 


Wedding Bells 


WHEN Cupid's triumph joins a pair 
Of loving hearts with wedding ring, 
The bells sound forth upon the air 
A tuneful, joyous ‘Ding, ding, ding!’’ 


But when King Mammon claims a score, 
Youth wed to age begets a pang 
That makes the old bells seem to roar 
A rumbling, grumbling “*Dang, dang, 
dang!’’ —Charles A. Leedy. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
te Its purity has made it famous.” 
the case of six glass stoppered bottles. (apvr.) 
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C1” Be on the Safe Side 


Decay in any food will cause stomach and liver ailments and a 


ling. 


Beer is: food, a saccharine product. Light ‘disturbs its chemical 
properties causing decay. 


—??? 


Schlitz is made pure and brewed in the dark—the Brown Bottle keeps 


into your glass, sparkling and clear as crystal. 
in Brown Bottles 
See that Crown is branded “Schlitz” 


Order a Case 


i 





Christmas 


MEN’S 12 SIZE THIN MODEL WATCH, 17 JEWELS, ADJUSTED 






Presents -Send fer Catalog 
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engine turned or plain polished, Special Sale Price, $18.95 


.. Give us your name and addre<s, and we'll send you this 
splendid 17- y 


WEAR IT 30 DAYS FREE 
© ton only $2.00 A MONTH 


If you don’t want to keep it, return at our expense. 
These Diamond Rings are the famous Loftis ‘ Perfection’’ SE 
14k pond god mountings. pinent pore white diamonds. CRED 
ERMS: One 


able monthly, Write for free Catalog, containing over 2,000 illustrations 
of Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry, etc. It tells all about our easy credit plan. 


LOFTIS BROS. & CO., National Credit Jewelers Wyo “ee254 sa 





est gold strata case, guaranteed 25 years; engraved, 
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Jewel Adjusted Watch, ali charges prepaid, so you can 
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-fifth down, balance divided into 8 equal amounts, pay- 
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November 12, 1813. 
“Tt was mighty stormy last even- 
ing—too stormy for Bob and Tom to 
get to the tavern'’s fireside. Wasn't 
too stormy for me though—and I guess 
good OLD OVERHOLT RYE is company 


enough, anyhow! 


Old Overholt Rye 


**Same for 100 years’’ 
has proven good company for five 
generations. Its pure, mellow flavor 
and rare bouquet make it the 
first choice wherever good 
whiskey is appreciated. 
Aged in charred oak barrels, 
distilled and bottled in bond. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 














The Typewriter Opportunity 


Will you let me send you this Standard Visible Typewriter 
—the Famous Model No. 5 OLIVER with Inbuilt Tabulator 
—on FREE TRIAL? No money in 
advance—no deposit—no C.O. D. If 
you find it to be the best typewriter 
you ever saw and want to keep it, I 
will make you a price that is lower 
than wholesale—lower than the low- 
est agents’ prices and you can let the 
typewriter pay for itself. I will take 
a little each month out of what it 
saves you, out of what it earns for 
you; just a few pennies a day is 
enough. With the Typewriter you 
will receive a Full, Standard Equip- Model Ne. 5 
ment, everything that you need. LIFE GUAKANTEE. 

Because there are no American Typewriters going to 
Europe just now, I can make you a wonderful price induce- 
ment. BE SURE AND SEND TODAY for free Catalog 
and Full Details of this Greatest of Typewriter Offers. 

All information absolutely free. 

General Manager, TYPEWRITERS DISTRIBUTING SYNDICATE 

166 X33 North Michigan Boulevard, C > Caiange 0, Illinois (232) 


OA Month 


04: master- 
ou =piece of watch 
manufacture—adjusted to 
the second, positions, tem- 
perature and isochronism. Encased 
at the factory into your choice of 
the exquisite new watch cases, 





















19 Jewel 


All sizes for both Burlington 


men and women. The great Burlington Watch sent on 
simple request. Pay at the rate of $2.50 a month. You get the 
watch at the same price even the wholesale jeweler must pay. 


Write Today for Free Watch Book ¢ coker nestratvons 


of all the newest designs in watehes that you b have Ry 
Bame and address on a postcard is enough. this tte “ oils 


W 19th St & Marshall Blvd Dept. 2478 














ART STUDIES 


EXQUISITE DEN PICTURES FROM LIFE 


® Genuine Photos of living models in bewitching 
poses, Classy work for art lovers.t|3 swell cab 
1 inets. 2hc; 6, 0c, with 6 1-2x8 1-2 photo FREF 
f with every order for 6 DOLLAR SPECIAL: 6 
cabinets, two612 x 81-2. and 00 smal! photos all 
for $1. 10c extra for sealed postage MONEY 


BACK IF NOT AS REPRESENTED 
KING CO., 6006 J. W., ANDOVER, OHIO 














With The Coflege Wits 


If We Get Our Just’ Dues—Attendant— 
Sir Devil, this is a registration clerk. 

Devil—Good! Have him write out the 
history of the world forward and back- 
ward, and if he makes one mistake, to 
start all over again.—ZJllinois Siren. 


He Belongs—1917— Are you instru- 
mental in college affairs? 

1914,—Yes, indeed; I play the piano in 
the band.—Stanford Chaparral. 





He--Will you marry me? 

She—Do you think you could keep me 
in clothes? 

He—That’s the first thing I’d try to 
do.—California Pelican. 


Why—He—tThey say that she is en- 
gaged to Bell. 

She—I thought that she detested noisy 
people? 

He—Oh, but she likes his ring !—Cali- 
fornia Pelican. 


His Way—‘‘ How do you keep from get- 
ting seasick?’’ 

‘*‘Dunno. How?’’ 

‘“‘Why, bolt your meals.’’ — Williants 
Purple Cow. 


Not Enough—He—lI'd like to propose a 
little toast. 

She—Nothin’ doin’, kid! I want a 
regular meal.—Michigan Gargoyle. 


Not Exactly Slow—Harry—May I have 
the pleasure of this dance? 

Carrie—Just a minute—I—er—— 

Harry (offering his arm)—Well, if you 
want to hesitate, let’s get out on the 
floor.—Stanford Chaparral. 


Thought It Mental—Cholly—The dentist 
told me that I had a large cavity that 
needed filling. 

Ethel —Did he recommend any special 
course of study?—Penn State Froth. 
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a= SALES MANAGER 


IN YOUR LOCALITY 
Better your condition— 


Own a Business and be 
prosperous like any big 
merchant. We want a 
hustler ‘man or woman in 
each locality. Notan ordin- 
ary canvassing proposition. 
Clean, honest, highly digni- 
fied position. No experience 
needed—we teach you how—every- 
thing made easy to understand. Elegant, expensive 
sample outfit and complete literature furnished. 
« competition, absolutely new field. 

resent us—control the salein your locality 
of Rope =e ost sensational seller ever _invented—the 
BLACKSTONE HOME WATER-POWER VACUUM 
— AGE MACHINE. No cost to operate—sells 
on sight. 


OVER 100 PER CENT PROFIT 


Endorsed by » docte tors, =, Natures beaut beautifie r er and hoa home 
remedy for many ailments. Devote whole or part 
time, either way you wish. Others doing To 
with it. Steady workers al ways promote ~ 8 
first order 12, second 36, third 
says “Lam making $19 daily. 
—first day, 52 rst delivery. 
ROGERS says “Never saw its 
equal. Ship 60 by fast ex- 
ress.”" SCHA EFER says “‘sell- 
4 out of 5 demonstrations, 
will soon resign regular position 
and give this work entire time. 
Get in on the ground floor, 
Act quick, make sure of your 
territory. 
Write at 
once for FREE BOOK. 
It costs nothing to learn 
all about this golden op- 
portunity. 
BLACKSTONE MFG. CO. 
944 Meredith Bidg. TOLEDO, 



































































HOTEL EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway 
NEW YORK 


qg A Step from Broadway. 

@ Absolutely Fireproof. 

@ Quiet as a Village at Night. 
@ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, 
one person, $2.00; two people, $3.50. Why 
pay more when our service is equalled only 
by the best? 


EUROPEAN PLAN 
E. W. WARFIELD, - - Manager 

















DIAMONDS 


ON CREDIT 













Let us send you any Diamond you may select 
from our catalog so you may compare our 
values with those offered by other dealers ; be 
convinced that our IMPORTER’S PRICES 
offer you a great saving. 


20% DOWN 10% MONTHLY 


We furnish a guarantee certificate with 
every Diamond ané allow the full purchase 
price on all exchanges. We will send express 
prepaid any Diamond or other article, for ex- 
aminaticn and approval, you to be the sole 
judge as to whether you keep it or return it 
at our expense. 
Write today for our FREE catalog de luxe 
No. 32, and see how easy it is for you to own 
and weara been iful Diamond. 
- W. SWEET & CoO., Inc., 
2 and 4 Maiden Lane New York City 
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LIQUID PISTOL 


| Will stop the most vicious dog (or 

}man) without permanent injury. 
Perfectly safe to carry without danger of leakage. 
Fires and recharges by pulling the trigger. Loads from a 


No cartridges required Over 6 shots in one loading. All dealers. o 
be mail, 50¢. Rubber-covered Holster, 10c. With Pistol, 55c. Money-orr® od 


postage stamps, no coin. Y 
| Parker Stearns & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept. E, Brooklyn, N. T. 
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Stories W 


Restaurant English—‘‘Slip me a brace 
of cackles,’’ ordered the chesty-looking 
young man witha bored air, as he perched 
on the first stool in the lunchroom. 

“A what?’’ asked the waitress, as she 
placed a glass of water before him. 

‘‘Adam and Eve flat on their backs! A 
pair of sunnysiders !’’ said the young man, 
in exasperated tone. 

““You got me, kid,’’ returned the wait- 
ress. ‘‘Whatcha want?’’ 

“Eggs up,’’ said the young man. 
“E-g-g-s —the kind that come before the 
hen or after, I never knew which.”’ 

“Why didn’t you say so in the first 
place?’’ asked the waitress. “Youd ’a’ 
had ’em by this time.”’ 

‘‘Well, of all things!’’ said the young 

man. 
‘‘I knew what he was drivin’ at all the 
time,’’ began the waitress, as the young 
man departed; ‘‘but he’s one of them 
fellers that thinks they can get by with 
anything. He don’t know that they’re 
using plain English now in restaurants.’’ 
—Kansas City Times. 


Married in Vain—H. P. Cady, a chem- 
istry professor at the University of Kan- 
sas, tells this story of a seedy-looking 
man who stole noiselessly into a chemist’s 
office and closed the door softly behind 
him: 

‘Kin anybody hear what I say in here?’’ 
he asked anxiously. 

‘‘Not a soul,’’ the chemist assured him. 

Whereupon the man produced a pack- 
age carefully wrapped and handed it to 
the chemist, with the query, ‘‘What is 
this stuff, anyway?’’ 

After examining the contents, the 
chemist replied, ‘‘Why, that is iron pyr- 
ites, commonly known as fool’s gold.”’ 

‘‘What’s it worth?’’ asked the seedy 
fellow. 

“‘Oh, about three dollars a ton in car- 
load lots.’’ 

‘“‘Just my pesky luck!’’ exclaimed the 
questioner. ‘‘Dern if I ain’t the biggest 
fool in the world. I found a lot of that 
stuff on a widder’s farm an’ went an’ 
married the widder.’’—Kansas City Star. 


Wilkerson’s Wife—The bird of time is 
hitting it up. Women in the Western 
States are taking political office without 
asking the aid or consent of their hus- 
bands. When I was a boy in Kansas, 
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The Spirit of Club Life 


tth Smiles 


Will Wilkerson was editor of a Populist 
weekly paper in our village. He later 
married him a wife, and, next, women 
got the vote. To-day I see that Will 

| Wilkerson’s wife is running for office and 
is using his - and her—paper to boost her 
candidacy. 

‘“‘We notice,’’ writes the editor, ‘‘that 
our wife’s announcement appears in this 
issue of the New Era. We have lived 

| with her and obeyed her for nigh onto 

| sixteen years, and knowing her character 
and qualifications as we do, have no hesi- 
tancy in saying that we know she is thor- 
oughly competent and qualified to fill the 
office. And, believe me, when she gets 
started, she is going to do some running. 
And if she wants the office, by golly! we’re 
for her until the last vote is counted.’’— 
New York Mail. 


Dodging the Beaten Path —Congressman 
Robert L. Dougherty, of North Carolina, 
smiled when the conversation turned to 
reversing the order,of things. He said 
he was reminded of the case of Bowers. 

Bowers met a benevolent party on a 
railroad train one day, and as the ac- 
quaintance ripened a bit, he began to 
spread before the other the history of his 
life. 

‘“‘When I was a clerk in a grocery 
store,’’ remarked Bowers, arnong other 
things, ‘‘I received only nine dollars a 
week, and, like many other young men, I 
fell in with bad companions and began to 
gamble. |’’—— 

“‘Il see,’’ interrupted the benevolent 
party sadly; ‘‘you were tempted and took 
money which did not belong to you.’’ 

**Oh, no,’’ cheerily responded Bowers. 
‘“‘In less than a month I won enough 
money to buy the grocery.’’—Philadel- 
phia Telegraph. 


Quail on Toast—At the beginning of the 
hunting season an enthusiastic nimrod 
named Smith telegraphed a hotel friend 
in the game region for reservation, and 
at the appointed time he was right on the 
job. 

‘Hello, Harry!’’ he exclaimed, salut- 
ing mine host, as he dragged his dogs and 
guns to the hotel veranda. ‘‘Everything 
all right?’’ 
**Couldn’t be better,’ 
response of mine host. 
‘*‘How about the game?’’ returned the 
sportsmaneagerly. ‘‘Are there any quails 
around?’’ 
‘*Well, I should say so!’’ declared mine 
host. ‘‘Every time the cook throws a 
refuse piece of toast out the back win- 
| dow, four or five fat quails fight to see 


was the prompt 


which one shall lie down on it!’’—Phila- 
delphia Telegraph. 


An Example—‘‘Everything seems to be 
going up in price. Would you believe it, 
it costs almost as much nowadays to dress 
a child as it does a grown person!’’ 

*‘I don’t doubt it at all. Only yester- 
day I had to buy a new dog collar for Fifi, 
and the prices have almost doubled.’’— 
Detroit Free Press. 


Naturally —‘‘Can you tell me which 
class of people lives the longest?’’ 

‘‘Why, centenarians, I believe.’’—Dal- 
las News. 
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Price of Quality 
does not include ocean freight 


and import duty or a foreign 
label. These things add noth- 


ing to the flavor, life or bouquet of 
a champagne. Buy quality alone, 
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Iesxtra Dr 
Champa 


exquisite of bouquet, 
delicate of flavor, full 
of sparkle. The dif- 
ference between the 
cost of Cook’s and 
imported champagnes 
pays ocean freight 
and import duty. 
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DIRECT FROM FACTORY 

This trial tin will afford you an ample and 
convincing test of the delicious qualities of our 
new smoking tobacco It's made of the 


A Tin of Tobacco 10° 








choicest leaf grown, mellowed by years of 
seasoning to the point of just right condition. 
A combination of leaf so skilfully and har- 
& moniously blended that it unites in one big 

satisfying flavor of exquisitely smooth rich 


[hs No matter what your smoking experience, 
French’s Special Blend wil! give you 
* a new deal in pipe pleasure that will 
make you a permanent purchaser. Di- 
rect from factory to you (freshly packed) insures perfect smoking 
condition. 

Send 10c silver or stamps today for large sample tin and prices in 
larger lots. 








FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept.3, Statesville, N. C. 








WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect vour ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions” ard “How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randoph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 











Can You Draw? 


Develop your latent talent 
as others have done under 
the expert guidance of men 
of international reputation. 
most 


Some of America’s 


noted illustrators will give 
their personal attention to 
your work. 

Because the system is so 
comprehensive and pains- 


taking, only a_ limited 
number of students will be 
taken. 


immediately for particulars. 


Studio of Pictorial Art, 
Ine. 


If interested write 





172 Fifth Avenue New York City 


Established 1903 














Typgveriters of all standerd pe ep in 
actory by improved exclusive ** You 


ng 
as new, look like new, 
wear like je now erengaly tested and guaran- 
eed. ws et our or fore output enables prices a as low 
on oe se price. a eonm ies sou 
pe new booklet a Kp generous 
YOUNG TYPEWRITER CO., Dept. 11: 115, “enicaco, 1t. 

















COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what you can do with it. You 
Can earn $20.00 to 8125.00 or more per week. as 
illustrator or cartoonist. My practical system of 
personal individual lessons by mail will develop 
your talent Fifteen years successful work for 
newspapers and magazines qualifies ine to teach you. 

Send me your sketch of President Wilson with 6e 
in stamps and I wil! send you a test lesson plate, also 
collection of drawings showing possibilities for YOU. 


THE LANDON SCHOOL %), Sorcocics 














14858 Sehoficld Buliding. Cleveland, 0. 
Press Cutting Bureau 
will send you ali newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 

friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 

to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms. 
$5.00 for 100 notices. Henry Romeme, 106-110 Seventh 

We will send you two card 


Avenue, New York. 
tricks; very perplexing 





MAGIC TRICKS tssie}"se’ 
10c 


yet anyone can dothem. Also two booklets show- 
Phila., Pa. | 


ing over 100 different Magic Tricks. AI.L FOR 
THE MAGIC SHOP, 20 N. 13th Se., 
Rifles — Pistols — Cartridges 
~  —— 's Supplies 
eaper or Better 
POWELL —-- stamps for Katalog | 
WELL & CLEMENT CO, | 
ae Main 8&t., Cincinnati, 0. 











Passing the Mustard 


Opinions and Facts 
That man will fall into some kinks 
Of unexpected woes 
Who thinks that what he merely thinks 
Is what he really knows. 
— Washington Star. 


Like All His Kind—‘‘Let me see,’’ said 
the editor to a new acquisition, a gradu- 
ate of the college of journalism. ‘‘I 
hardly know what to put you at.”’ 

‘*Until you decide,’’ replied the man, 
**I’ll sit down and write a few leading 
editorials.’’— Topeka Journal. 


Sufficient —‘‘Do you think you have 
sufficient counsel for my boy?’’ 

‘*Yes; we have a spread-eagle orator, 
a sob specialist, an insanity expert and a 
little cuss who knows the law, if we need 
any law.’’—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


The Lift—‘‘An’ we went to a big de- 
partment shop,’’ said Uncle Jed, on his 
return home, ‘‘an’ we got into one o’ 
them ’ere things wot whizzes ye clean up 
to the top—what in tarnation is their 
name, ma?’’ 

‘‘Shoplifters, Jedediar,’’ Mrs. 
replied.—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Shucks 


Right Source of Information—Dyer— 
Higbee was one of the best men that ever 
lived. 

Ryer—How do you know? 

Dyer — 1 married his widow. — Town 
Topics. 


Right on Her Job—Huggins—They tell 
me Mrs. Henpeck is a neat and tidy house- 
keeper. 

Guggins —Why, yes; her husband can’t 
even drop a remark at home but what she 
picks it up immediately. — Springfield 
Union. 





Up to Date 
No, no, sis. Yer can’t be a 
Y’got children. 


Bert — 
teacher here. 
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|). Letters of a 
SELF-MADE 
FAILURE 


hee By Maurice Switzer 











“The Biggest Little 
Book of the Decade’’ 


MAURICE SWITZER’S 


Letters of a 
Self - Made 


Failure 


Handsomely bound in cloth, 180 
pages with 14 brilliant pen draw- 
ings by FRANK GODWIN. 


Crisp—Trenchant—A pt 


When you read this little book you 
chuckle; then you THINK! And 
a book that makes you think pays 
well for the reading. 


What You Get For 
Your Dollar 


Inspiration to look life in the eye and 
grin. 

Courage to go on and on, and win out. 
Moral backbone to admit your faults. 
Tolerance for your neighbor—respect 
for yourself. 

A small but bottomless sack of wisdom- 
nuggets. 

The thought -germ from which will 
sprout the beginning of a bankroll. 
Something helpful to pass along to your 
friend — your fellow worker — your 
employe. 

Not only an addition to your library, 
but a rich and copious fountain of re- 
freshment, spiced with the tingling 
sparkle of keen humor and the never 
failing flavor of horse sense. 


JUDGE, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
Enclosed find $1.00. Send me a copy of “Letters of 
a Self-Made Failure.” 
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Trade supplied by Small, Maynard & Co., Boston 7 



































The Captivating Poster-Stamp Fad 


FEW years ago a Munich chocolate manufacturer reproduced in miniature several of 
his most popular posters, perforated and gummed like postage stamps. One of 
these stamps was wrapped in every penny package of chocolate, and the children, 

quick to recognize a good thing, began to buy the sweet for the sake of the stamps. Out 
of this modest beginning grew the poster-stamp fad—a hobby which 

IS OF THE UNUSUAE had assumed startling proportions in Europe before the great war 
adi broke out. In Germany and England the stationers’ shops were 
enriched with vari-colored stamps issued by all kinds of business 
houses, from the great manufacturers to the smallest wide-awake retailer. 


The American business man was a little slow at 
first to recognize the possibility of the poster- 
stamp craze, but eventually he woke up to his 
opportunity and he is now bidding fair to take up 
the thread where it was broken off in Europe, and see it through to 
its logical and useful conclusion. Poster-stamp collecting is not silly 
like most hobbies. Already the best work of the best artists in this 
country is being reproduced in these attractive miniature posters, and 
stamp albums are beginning to blossom with color like summer gardens. 








An Advertising Stamp 





A Fairy Tates Stamp 


Poster-stamp collecting affords instruction in art, advertising, harmoni- 
ous color arrangement and printing, and therein it becomes a source of 
both education and delight to old and young. By reason of the 
great upheaval in Europe foreign stamps will be rare, so those who 
have been fortunate enough to start early will eventually possess 
collections of considerable intrinsic value. Already instances are re- 
lated where collectors have paid as much as $25.00 each for rare 
Baden-Baden German stamps. Another charm about the poster-stamp is that 


A Foreign Travel Stamp 





many thousands of them may be kept in a comparatively small album; 
they do not require special housing like many of the collections that have from time to 
time claimed popular attention. 


If you desire to start a collection, send 25 cents for 40 Advertising 
Stamps (American and Foreign) or 37 Travel Stamps (Views of 
Igurope) or 60 Fairy Tales Stamps. State your preference and address 


Leslie-Judge Co., 225 Fifth Ave., New York 




















"Roll Your Own"—It’s All the Fashion 


"Bull" Durham tobacco, fresh, delicious, motors to the popular Thes-Dansants and other 


satisfying beyond comparison, is the smoke par favorite rendezvous, for a bit of light refresh- 
excellence of ultra-smart America. Any after- ment, a view of the dancing, and—most en- 
noon in the fashionable metropolis, men of jovable of all—a fragrant, fresh-rolled "Bull" 
affairs from the financial district, men of leisure Durham Cigarette, fashioned by their own 
from the most exclusive clubs, roll up in their skill, to meet their individual requirements. 


GENUINE 


ee 99 
book of ‘‘papers 
thea 7c sa 


SMOKING TOBACCO itn 


"Bull" Durham is distinguished from all other tobaccos by a wonderful, delightful, 
unique aroma, that can instantly be recognized in the faintest trace of smoke. | here 
is no other fragrance like it in all the world. 


"Bull" Durham hand-made cigarettes are distinguished by the most agree- 


able smoothness, mellowness, mildness and freshness — a source of lasting Et 
° . . . . ~2 
satisfaction to millions of experienced smokers. f > 
12 
' ' / 
i ‘R i An illustrated booklet, showing how to "Roll Ycur Own," and a Book a ee J 
of cigarette papers, will both be mailed, free, to any address in U.S. on a 
ues §=o postal request. Address "Bul!" Durham, Durham, N. C., Room | 288. € 


THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY 

























